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sun and they smile at it again when it sets. The Prince could
not have stayed with these charming people without complete
success. He went to the races, where thousands of Burmese
girls peeped at him from beneath big, gay paper umbrellas.
He went to Mandalay, where the people came in from the hills
and gave him a Shan entertainment. Dragons, thirty feet
long; birds, twice as tall as men, and fabulous bulls, elephants,
tigers, peacocks and llamas, danced madly for him; an incred-
ible Noah's Ark let loose in the fiery night, dancing to music
from instruments so heavy that three men were needed to
lift each one of them.
The Prince returned to Rangoon, and the Commissioner
of Police reported that "the political atmosphere" had "never
been quieter" since he arrived there. The Chief Secretary
wrote to Sir John Wood, in London, "The visit was a splendid
success; socially because it brought so many in close contact
with their future Emperor, and politically because it showed
decisively that Burma had not strayed far from the path of
loyalty." One of the Divisional Commissioners wrote: "At
Pyu all were greatly impressed by the Prince walking the
whole length of the station platform to go and see the school
children and the persons who were at a distance from the
officials meeting the Prince, and who were not able therefore
to see him at close quarters. But here too it was the personal
element that came into play. The East likes personal govern-
ment, and it was from the Prince's personality that sprang the
effects I have tried to describe above."
The Prince had crossed India, from west to east: now he
was to travel north, from Madras to Karachi. There are news-
papers and reports from officials in which the scenes are des-
cribed, but the identity of the Prince seems to be lost in the
splendour. He saw, and did, too much: the demands made
upon him were inhuman, but he did not complain. One of
the few records there are of any personal comment is in Lord
Rawlinson's Life. When the Prince saw Lord Rawlinson in
* Delhi, he confessed that he went to bed "dog-tired every
night"
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